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HITS. MIDNTGHT OVER NE 
Part Une 

(THE HOUSE LIGHTS FADE. TM 

LIGHTS GO UP. MUSIC SUDDEN] 


ON A SOUR NOTE.) 


A DEEP BASE CYMBAL STRUCK BY HAMMER T 


ud arde attention, please! Attention, please! Attention, 
plessei There is a question to be answered. 


is 2 question to be sistere., And what is that 


Question? (Lal 5) Simply this: What is 


what is > Negro? 
(SHE IS WHITE AND SITS OUT FRONT 
DONN RIGHT) Who wants to know? 
Attention, please! Attention, 
iegro* What is a Negro? 
(AS GIRL 
ESAS 
dc 
fau 
TER AISLE. 
AUDIENCE 
JO WIFE BUT IN A VOI 
ISAR) I thought we were going to 
ro on and Pind the seat! 
LUUD BAKER That ovestion has still to be 
Ne ro? 
HUSBAND Let's go home, honey. That's one of them 


qguüestions....lixe:s "Which cose first--the 


or tne egg?" 


WIF 

LVUDSP san Div 
rÍ L 

BOY 


H Js B And 


LVUJDE finali 


JinL 


Lvuyuyor Bah it 
ill 


UU Acl dua di 


a 
a OE G LL. de. 
ali 
A 
r a 
JV At a lut 


Taub 


Hush up!, and find the seat! 

What is a Negro? 

whoever you are!, do you have to know? 

(HE I3 VIITE AND SITS OUT FRONT NEAR FOOTLIGHTS 


20.4 LEFT) Yeah! Do you have to know?! 


(PO WIFE) Looks like we're in the middle around 


here! Let's be moving. 
we're always in the middle. 


(AB3LU ZUUrLE CRO2S33 TU ATSLE 
AND ARE TAKEN IN HAND PY AN USHER) 


Jhat is a Negro? 

(RISES FROM SBAT AND STEPS INTO AISLE) Hasn't this 
zone far enough? 

(RISES FROM SEAT AND STEPS INTO AISLE) Yeah! How 
about it? 

Madam, are you 8 Negro? 

(LUI ek h) I beg your pardon! 

(TO BOX) Are you a Negro, sir? 

(L2sI taq T) Certainly not! 

Sorry. 

man! 

«either one of us are Nesroes. Negroes are tio 
Sure! wWesroes are black! 

vell! Fine! Pine! Suppose we follow this thr 
How's that! 

duh? 

I said, won't you step up on the stage? 

(DOWN RIGHT MOUNTS STEPS TO STAGE, HE 


PUING HER CLOTHIXG 01) H IR; AZ ING 


zluL 
(SUNT! D) 


4 UI ou Bandh 


LOUJSEEARER 


alin 
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LJUDSP HAKER 
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Loodi oA 


GIRL 
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LOUDSPEAKER 


BOr 


LJ iol aeai 


al AUJIZNCE) Oh, dear,dear,dear! 


That's it. Eight up there. (TO ROY) And you, sir? 

Won't you step up on the stage? 

(MOUNTING STEPS TO STAGE) Why not? I did it once 

before on Bank Night. Got a set of dishes ton! 

(AS FOOTLIGHTS JIM) Now you were saving Negroes 

are black. 

That's right. 

(AS ALL LIGHTS GO OUT) (HE IS ON STAGE DOWN LEFT 

SAVING COME UP AY THAT POLAT) That's what we ssüd! 

(45 CURTAIN GOES UP IN UTTER DARKNESS) T see! 

UF: NO LIGHT) 

We don't! 

(TIMIDLY) How about a little light? 

very well. (CALLING) A little light! 
(4 SPOT OVERHEAD AND DEAD CENTER 
PADES IN A TALL, SPLENDID SPEC 
MEN OF A MALE NEGRO, NAKED EXCEPT 
Pon a WHITE LOluCiOid. THE STAGE 
Io BARE OF SET Ox PROFS, THE BACK- 
DROPS AND DRAPES ARE BLACK) 

(UTTERS À GABP Of SURPRISE) Oh! 

¿ho is it? Joe Louis? 

Don't be frightened. 

Wait a minute! If that's Toe Louis, where do I 

zo frog here! 

there's a long list of gentlemen you might eonsult 

about grat. (324408 UF TUNE) But observe! The fis- 


ire with you on the stage is black, except for the 


bit o? cloth it wears. Ts the figure [ozro? 


BUY (TO GIRL) What do you think, sister? 
GIRL Could be! 

lUJJ2r iani Ask the figure to walk. 

AU (70 NEGROJ) Hey you! Let's see you walk. 


(NEGRO WALKS SLOWLY OFF LEST 
10 WING.) 


(ao NZ3nR0 GOSS OFF) Say! All this doesn't quite 


answer the question. (SHE CROSSES INTO POOL OF 


LIGHT 3249 CENTER) 
(CEOJOLAG 10 SIAL IN LIGHT) Naw! Nezroes sre.... 
well....sort of.... (#ALTERS AND CAN'T GO ON) 
Alrisht, smarty. Go on. We're waiting. 
The name isn't 3earty. It's Smith. John Smith. 
I didn't catch yours? 
I didn't throw it! (1133125) 
That's funny I suppose! 
Well it's the best I can do....on such short 
notice. 
ihe name, sister! The handle! 
(RASING SYDBROWS) an uncouth person to say the 
least! 
Ludo. muB any ame will do, madam. 
TRL its Jones. um Joes. 
BUY : Miss Or rs? 
LUUDSPEAKER I'll bet that matters. 
iss, if you please. 
sow, that's more like it! We're all 


everything. 
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I'm not so sure. Perhaps I'd better ṣo beck to 

DYseee( tad a MIE. DUNN cn 3D) 

Have you forgotten? 

About Negroes? Couldn't we? 

forget about Negroes? well, it's being done. 

Bspecially in Newark. 

Oh, I don't know about that. They seem to he.... 

well.... Nesroes are....are such happy people. 

sure! That's it! That's it! Negroes are happy- 

go-lucey people. 

(3811145) aren't they! 

anl what do these happy people do? 

Well, for one thing: they dance. (4% IF TO CON- 

lid domiLF) Yes, that's one thing they io. 
(TADE IN MUSIC: a FHONOGRATH 
RECORD: DUKE ELLINGTON'S "IN 


E 


& HELLOTONE? OR SOME OTHER 
RECORD IFP MORE APPROPRIATE) 


(48 LIGHTS ON STAGE 30 UP) Like this? 


m UY OT To mimo y udin] 
(THREE COUPLES INTER FROM THE 


LEFT; THREE COIPLES ENTER FROM 
TER SIGHT. THEY DC ‘iS BU HIUI- 
TION LINDY HOP WHICH LASTS ABOUT 
TERES MINUTES, WHIRLING OUT BOY 
ARD GIRE STANDING CENTER. AS THE 
Barats ur Lr THE I i HTS 0 så Au 1. 
PADE AND Dr UT U Ta BO c 7 FERI 


FADIS IN) 
(PATTING HER HANDS IN TIME WITH THE MUSIC TICH 
LŠ NO LONGER HEARD) And more of the same. (TO 
if) I just love to see He oes dance. They're 
so primitive about it. Jon't you think so? 


well, they're primitive people. Sversbody know 


LOUDSP SAKER 
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vid I hear you call them... people? 

Yes. aren't they? 

I'm asking you. 

sell, once upon s tiwe there was a question about 
their being people. But there isn't any more, 
AS far as you know? 

Maybe au ØE Få jou are,can tell us differently: 
Ferhans I know of folks who question the rizht 
of 4es5roes to call themselves people. 


Not in this country! (TO GIRL) And while T'm 


about it, Miss er....em.... 
Jones. Mary Jones. 

Jorry. iiss Jones then. "bile T'm about it, let 
me tell you this: \esroes....not all of ‘em any- 
hOw....don't just go around dancing! 


Of course aot! Who said they did? 


we had a colored cook once. Mandy was her name, 
And she was one of the most religious persons I've 
ever met. 

So Nesroes are relisious? 

wxectly! Once I went to Wandy's church. Of course 
the service in Mandy's church was a little differ- 


ent from the service in our church. 


Qur church? 


4"này's was a colored church with a colored minis- 
ter. 
and yours was a white church, 


(FADE OUT SFOT OVER BOY AND GI 


= 
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Bur (as LIGHT FADES) Yes. What do you think I am? 

LU Jos soak (aS LIGHT FADES) You might be an American. Are you 
bur (aS LIGHT FADES) One hundred per-cent! 

zii (IN 2aRK NOW) What's the matter with the light?! 


(IN THE DARK BOY AND GIRL CROSS 
DOWN STAGE LEFT. ) 


LuUJr and (Li 2áRK) Don't be alarmed. Everything's all right 
(CHANGE Of VONE) Now, Mr. Smith? 
BOY (Is DARE) Yes? 
Luu Dora hA ch (LI DARK) about Mandy's church. Was it like this? 
(FADE IN nIGHT: NEGRO CONGREGATION 
OF THE USUAL LOWER CLASS TYPE WITH 
JacKliG MLJISTER STANDING Id FUL- 
DIEN) 
BUI (ás LIGHT BEGINS TO 3FOT CONGHEGATION AND MINISTER 
Like what? 
LUUJSP BARER This! 


(CONGREGATION BEGINS TO MOAN AND 
CHANT) 


IST MINISTER The devil is loose in the world. ånd he's been 
running 'round free a long time. 
SUN aura LLL Ud (AD LIBS) "Too long!" 
Log wiwloteh Looks to me like dey's mighty few folks trying 
to catch him dees days. and ['m talking 'bout 
the devil! 
vun Pas pa lus (AD LIBS)"Ain't it de truth!" "Talk on, brother!” 
IST MINISTER Ooch! And from what T been seeing "round here...» 
it looks like the devil done caught the folks! 
Jun AA alu (AD LIBS) "Dat sho is the truth!" "Preach it!" 
isi ALL. LO T Ep, Is he done caught you, brother? Is he Jone caught 


you, sister? 


CONGREGATION (AD LIBS) "Lawq hep us!" "Lawd hep usi" 

IST MISISTER And if the devil is done caught you....Jey ain't 
but one way for you to git rid of him! do you 
hear me! 

CONGREGATION (AD LIBS) "We hear you!" “Hep us Lawd!" 

IST MINISTER I said dey ain't but one way to git rid of the 
devil! And dat's for rou to walk in the way of 
righteousnesS....wid ae! 

¿Urra and Loe (AD LIBS) "Amen! Amen!" "Tell 'em, brother!" 

ior MINISTER fou-all going to walk wid we?! 

QU daas rua LUN (AD LIBS) ( IN A FIT OF UNINHIBITED MOTTON) "Yes, 
brother!" "e's going to walk wid you!" "Zertain- 
ly, Lawa!" 

IST MINISTER Den walk wid me, chillun! Walk wid me! 4nd bye 
and bye....we'll all go to heaven! (HE COMES DOWN 
IN FRONT OF PULPIT ARD HOLDS OUT À COLLECTION 
PLATE) I said: walk wid me and we'd all go to 
heaven... «bye and bye. 


(CONGREGATION BREAKS INTO SONG, 


SINGING THE SPIRITUAL, "BYE AND 
BYE". MEANWHILE CIRCLING BEFORE 
IHE Bint STER AND DROPI ING COLNE 
INTO HIS COLLECTION PLATE) 
(LIGHT RIGHT PADES) 

LJ.) Ë dn Ñas that anything like Mandy's church, Mr. Smith? 


(FADE IN LIGHT SPOTTING BOY AND 
GIRL DOWN STAGE LEFT) 


2 P hati was e actly like “endy's church. 
SIRE (SVEPRISED) Are you sure? 


"ul sure? Of course I'm sure. 


HOL 


LU OL Haun 


de aou lite doe 


+= 
DI L 


LAU Dor SAKSR 


DOTSEACK 


(SHRUGS 310ULJEs 2; At least the ausic was nice. 
But the rest of it! 

¿nat was the matter with the rest of it, Miss. 
Jones? 

(PO BOY) Wouldn't you say it was... primitive? 
«ell, Negroes are primitive people. 

But they've had a chance by tnis time to do bet- 
ter bhan that. 

(ou saw for yourself! 

he sew the kind of religious service you had 
seen Nezroes indulge in. 

fhst's the way Wegroes ave! Tgnorant! nau! 


(GNORTS) Lincoin made a mistake wi 


ipe about that! 


1 ittl Ted Ay z 
(YO GIRE) That voice is butting in 


ya 


SPEARER) Wh: lo you mean by I 


3 mixed 


A little while ago you called Negroes 
Irgther!, there're people and people. 
TONS) All right! You asked for it! 
your reason. But you want to know what 
is. Well, there was Mandy's little boy. 
å bootblack, like this. Wasn't he? 


\ OMINO INTO SPOT VITH E 
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Yeah! Shine 
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Bur 


(PUES SHINS-BOX AT BOY'S FRETQKNERELG AND 


TO SHINE SHOES), My name ain't Sambo, mister. 


I thought all little colored boys were nawed 


Sambo! 

I ain't named that. 

tou tring to be smart, son? 

Ho sir. 

Then wh; Joa't you shut up and shine my 

Yes sir. But you called me «bo. And that sin't 
my name. 

sell! Who wants to know your name? 

I wes thinking maybe you did, 

Why? 

You called me Sambo, didn't you? How come you to 
call me that? 

I thought all little colored boys were named 
jambo. That's why! (HARSE) And listen, nigger! 
How often do you go around talking back to white 
people? (PAUSE) Talk back to your teacher? 
Joretimes, 
OH, you do! Well, you'll never get anywhere 
talking back! You know that don't you? 

T'm learning. 

4hat do yoa want to be when you grow up? 
that do you do for a living? 

T'm a book-keeper. 

You make much money? 

That's none of your business! 


I figured it wouldn't be. 


Bur 


BUGT BLACK 


BOY 
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BUOTBLACK 
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That'll be enough out of you, Sambo. Now take 
your box and seram! 

(RISING ÅND TAKING BOX BY ITS STRAP) You going 

to pay me? 

For what! talking back to me? 

You ain't going to pas me then! 

iet out of here, you little rat! 

Sure! (SNATCHES GIRL'S da4DBAG AND RUNS OFF RIGHT) 
(SCREAMS) Stop that thief! Stop that thier! 

4ever wind! Never mind! We'll get hin! 

But ay ha dbag! My pocket-book! 

You'll see! we'll get the little black rat! 

How we're getting somewhere! Negroes ar: black. 
They're happy people because they like to dance. 
they're very religious. ånd they're little black 
thieves. (CHANGE o£ TUONE) That else are they? 
fnis? 

CENTERING FROM THE LEFT) Carry your bags, sir? 
Carry your bags, sir? Carry your bags, sir? 
(EXITS RIGHT) 

(ENTERING FROM THE LEFT CARRYING & MOP WIIG j 
USES ON FLOOR AT FEET OF BOY AND GIRL) Excuse me, 
please. Just watch your feet, please, Thank you, 
sir. (ESITS RIGHT) 

(EES FROM THE LENG: WEARS WHITE ‘OAT AND- CARE os 
SOAP AND POWEL LAND WHISKBROOM) Brush you off, sir? 
(BRUSHES OFF BOY FURIOUSLY WITH “HISIRROOM) Soap 


and towel, sir? 


Te 


BOY Ho. I don't need soap and a towel. Just brash 
me off good. 

end burn (BRJSALNS Aday FURIOUSLY) Yes sir! Yes sir! 
(PUTS 0af IN LOCKAT; THROWS TOWEL OVER Gru LOZE; 
HOLDS OUI ONE HAND WHILE BRUSHING AWAY WITH THE 


OTHER HAND) Fine day, ain't it? 


BUT 4hy? Because you've got one hend stuck out, palm 
up? 
eno FORTER (CHUCKLING) Well, you know how it is! The old 


washroom man's got to live! 


Bur Couldn't you do something to mage a better living? 
2ND PORTER Take any job you gimme, mister! 

agi I haven't get a job to sive you. 

250 PURLER iaybe there's a job for ue where you work? 

sur uy firm doesn't employ colored folks. 

Aad cue En And that's that! (BXITS RIGHT) 

DOUDSPEARER Mr. Smith and Miss. Jones: you've made severa] 


observations concerning Negroes. Before we move 
on, let's sam up a bit. Do you mind? 

si EL do. Go right ahead. 

LuyJdos BAKER Very well. First, you said Negroes were black. 
Then, they're hoop; people because they like to 
dance. They're also very religious. They talk back 
to white people. They steal. They shine shoes, 
carry your traveling bags, and brush your clothing 
off in washrooms. What else do you Ene hout 
then? 

IRL They must undoubte live horribly! 


LU DO EAR ILC DO vou mean the ones e Nave alrer 


Pra a 


«hat: do you mean by the ones we have alt 
all Negroes are alike! Ant they all live 
LOUDSPEAKER How do you know, Wr. ¿mito? 


Bud I had a look at tne way Mandy lived. That's how 


i know. 


vandy was once your cook, wasn't she? And did she 


L JU Doe a u 
live like this? 
(MUSIC [S IN LOYD) 


(FADE LIGHT SPOTTING BOY 


MD 
JONN LEPT) 


(FADE IN LIGHT UP RIGHT DISC IG 
THE USUAL WISERABLE, OVERGRONDE! 
ROOM. IN lio NEGRO QUARTER Of THE 
CITY. THE BOUNDARIES OF THE 

IOR ARE MERELY INDICATED. B 

CHEAP, WORNOUT fJÄNITORE IS 

IUCH THERE INCLUDING RED; 

PARSE BROKEN DOWN STRATGHY 


CHAIBS, A TABLE AND A BOX) 


(AB LIGHT FADES IN WE SER 
THE BOOTSLACK, IST PORTERS 
PORTER, REB CAP, TIRL, ANOTHER 
IRL .) 


(FREEZE. CHARACTERS UNTIL MUSIC IS 


ut.) 
(Xu BVOTELAJE) Lawd, have mercey! What's happened 
Lo you?! How come you got to be stealing? 
Boot basan. (oa zot to steal! 
mand f Dat's something nobody's got to do! 
BOOTBLAUR I done it! I done it before. T'm going 
again! 
sand Y iy Lewd! I been trying to bring you up 
Christian. But now you act and talk li 


I ought to break your little neck! 
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What you mean, Ma, is: you should never h 
him. You should never have had none of us. 


(TO RED CAP) What you saying to me? What you tell- 


ing ue? Ain't I a woman? Ain't I got a right to be 


a mother? 


(isi MINISTER ENTERO FROM RIGHT 
KING.) 


Ma, yo. might have a right to do and be anything 
|. iË you wasn't black. 
(iu (LLI ISR) Thank the Lawd ro: done come, 
erend.! 
IST MINISTER What's wronz, sister? 
dass 1 co much I loa't know where to start. 
|| I got to lay down now. I got to! 
(fo a IRL) You feeling worse, honey? (7 
, her on the bel, vou-all. 
IST FORTER estm, Cone on, you-all. 


(IST PORTER AND 2ND PORTER 
A GIRL “TO BED.) 


IST MINISTER 5 she sick agin? 

i las u bai off sick, Reverend, I'm bad off 

ANDY "(xU MIGISTER ) and dat's ay best child toe. 
TURING AT BOOTBLACK) She ain't like dis one 
Jat boy is on his way to jail! 

dol sluiolin Une thing at a time, sister, Une piece 
t & time. four daughter is sick and your 
son is lone what? 


neverend, you ought to know by now....th 


lon't come to folss like us a piece 3! 


That sko is right! Trouble don't trickle 


as. It pours down like that flood you preseh «bout 


Only we ain't sot no Ark! 
No! We ain't got no Ark to ride out this flood, 
And keverend, you ain't breaking your back te gil 
us one either! 
lor alulolíh I some here to hep you=211! 
ANOTHER GIRL Is that so! Well, I'm going to tell you, Y 
all the rest of you....we need more than pr 
Don't pay her oo mind, Reverend. Don! psy none 
of tem no mind. Just nep us! 
IST MINISTER Certainly, sister. “ut we got to all cool down. 
ow what &bout your little boy? 
MANDE i^ fone suatche]l a white women's 
ram MINISTER BODTBSLACK) Why'd you do that, 
now that's wrong? 
má struggle to provide dis bo id home, 
so and dis 
BOOLRLAGK i going to be 1 
zoing to gust tal 
162 MINISTERN i o you mean, on? 
hat I mean! 
ib he means allrtent! 
OF DONE) 
him a 


bla i id for stealing. The on] 


ANOTHER GIRL vell they ain't caught me yet! ånd another thing, 


T ain't in the bed like her....sick! 


MANDY (VICIOUELY) Oh you're sick allright, You're 
sickness! 

ANOTHER 2aGlEL And I'm walking wid it in the right places tool 

RED CAP (TO ANOTHER GIRL) Shut up! You got a crazy mind. 

stride slik Yeah! And I'm just crazy enough to tell the truth 
fou want to hear it?! 

BUU TBLAVA fell 'sm, sis! Tell tem like you told me! Tell fte 

IBI HER GIRL Aliright listen to me! I got a story to tell. And 

it's story that'll make your brain buzz and your 
stomach turn over. And when I'm throash telling 
it, Reverend, and you know something to do,...youM 
better do it quick. 

BOOTBLACK Teli ‘em, sis! 

ANOTHER GIRL this story starts off down south. 

RED CAI I can tell that part of it! Pa dies. And Ma gets 
insurance money. 

IST PORTER and then she says to us: "Chilluo! This is the 
south. A colored person ain't got a chance here. 
"her got us down. and they going to keep us down!" 

ANOTHER GIRL With a rope and a sun and even the law, 


MANDY JO i sold: "Chillan! ¿reedon and Democracy don't 


start in america until you sit above ashiocton, 
te C. sy above Jjachington!" 
NOTHER aint Må says: "Let's go to Newark, We can really live 


bnere!" 


wa said: "We can all live in Newark s 

cent citizens. People will trest you liz 

was resi human beings! 

I ssid: "Chillun, you can live in peace and walk 


with dignity in Newark. Us grown-ups can work. An 


your iittle brother can zo to school’ 


ANOTHER ginl o we come to Newark. 
Bos BL... I started going to school. 
RED. CAF I looked for a job. 
Lon run mh ve all looked for jobs. 
ÅNUTHER IRE Yesh! we looked for jobs. 
RED Gal I was trsined and realy to go to work as 
pobile scenic. 
But look at you now! (LAUGHS) Look 
e? I had to make myself a job. I 
in the streets phen it gits lark in New 
All of us is working. And working hard, 
of us together don't make enough to pa 
col. 
IST PORTER jo Ye just pay the rent. 
and est now and then. 
CLAUGHS) I got myself a belly full di: 
i sustched that white woman's pocketboal 
(GEST kd OUND) Look where we living! 
ve living! Ten ilies in this one o 


inti 


and Lt's out on 


Boca aLaon when I went to ihe school, about all tte children 
in it was black like me. But there wasn't bot one 
black teacher there. ind them white ones! (Von) 
The first dey, I heard the teacher I had say to 
another one: "I got another one of the little black 
apes in my classroom? ind every time she turns her 
ejes on me, she makes me feel like I was a animal. 
So I'm sohne be a animal! 
án DY God in heaven! Don't let my child talk lise 
BUOTBLAGK Yeah! I'm zonna be a animal! 
SANDY Un Lord, have mercy on us! Yhat's heprened to 

family? 

Wa what's happened to us ain't no different the 

what's happened to ten thousand other black 

lies in jewark. 
asUlnan Git and they all getting sick like us (1005 

inst im hell do you thick is the matter 

ter in the bed there? Dat dollar & day they 

don't aake her much Jifferent from a s] 
she work all day, All dey, dammit! When 
t rises and when it sets, she's working! 
dollar a day... «cleaning a ten room house from 


to bottom. 


LAND Y You got to work. You got to work to live! 


iNOTHER GIRL Yeah! But while you worriag....you ought to he 


paid enough to bay food! 


tind 
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(GALLING) Ma! Ma! 


(SYMPATHETIC) What is it, daughter? hat 


I'm sick. I'm so sick, ma. 

(3bo4Lf) Daughter, you want me to telephone the 
hospital? 

(EXCITED) No, ma! No! 

I got a nickle, honey. 

ia! Please don't send me to that hospital! (SOPS) 

I been up there before. 

Sister Mandy, don't you think you ought to send 
For a doctori 

Reverend, I done sent for the doctor., ånd he al- 

ready come. Phe doctor done been here, Peverenad! 

But sister, didn't the doctor do nothing sas 

for your daughter? 

taas sir. He done all he could! 
hat doctor was it? 


It was a colored doctor. (CRYING) He done all he 


Could for my daughter. And he know he sin't sonna 
git no pay for it. He know he ain't. He stay here 
wid ber nearly all night last night. 

Sister, please! 

I can't her weapinz, Reverend. I can't nep it. 


ihet did tne doctor say? 


He say he done lone all he could. ¿nd then he say 
my child ought to go to the hospital. 


Jil he mean the City Hospital? 


ANOTHER GIRL | 


A BIEL 
IST MINISTER 


ANOTHER GIRL 


BUOTBLACK 


IST MINISTER 


ANOTHER GIRL 


Yeah! Ta the City Hospital. Where they put all 


the colored fdlks together so they can peally be 
mean to 'em! 

f told the colored doctor they was mean to our 
people in that place. 

Ma! I don't want to go to that place. 

All the colored people in town is feeling that 

way aboat that place. It's a sin and a shame, 

Wnat you gonna do about it? (SHORTS) Nothing! 
You'll preach the same sermon next Sunday as you 
prenched låst Sundsy....snd all the Sundays before 
that. 

And then take Ma's hard earned money....for say- 
ing nothing: 

If they only had colored doctors up at that City 
Hospital. Maybe they could sort of look after 
their own. 

But they ain't got no colored doctors up there! 
And they say they ain't gonna let none come up 
there! And what you gonna do about it? Nothing! 

I know what I'm gonna do! T'm gonna grow up and 
git myself a army! Zesh! And then they'll be.... 
(INTERRUPTS BY SLAPPING BOOTBLACK) Shut your mouth 
(WHIPS OUT SWITCHBLADE KNIFE) You ain't gonna 

slep me! 

(SChBadS) 

(20 BOOPBLACK) Put that knife up! (FAUBE) Fut that 
xnife up! 


BOOTBLACK You can't be slapping me! 
RED CAP Put up that anite: 
BOOT BLaGK If you wasn't my brother....I'd cut your guts out! 


RED CAP Pat up that knife! (FAUSE) Put up that knifes... 

boy! 
(BOOTBLACK, GLARING AT RED. CAP, 
SLOWLY FOLDS. KNIFE AND PUTS IT 
IN HIS POCKET. ) 
Oh Ma! Ma! Ma! 
(SYMFAVHETIC) Daughter. Daughter. 
(10UD) Listen you-211! Listen! There's 5 lot 
to be settled here. A lot to be settled! But 
the sick got to be taken care of. first! 

ABO PER GIRL I ain't much of a Zhristian....but I'm sho-zod 
gonna say amen to that! 

IST MINISTER — (10 2HD PORTER) You go call the ambulance! 

A GIRL (SITTIJ3 DP IN BED TERKIFIED) Oh god, no! Ma, 
don't let 'em take me! They'll just let me lay 
there. If I call for help, they'll pass me bye! 
And if I keep on calling, they'll just be brutal 
to mel 
She's telling you right, Reverend. That's the 
truth! 

Listen to me! I ain't been much of a preacher in 
my time, I ain't been saying much in my sermons. 
And I been doing less. Put dis is one thing T'm 


gonna do. And I'm gonna tell you how, 

HANDY We listening, Reverend. 

IST 4iaioTER A minister of God kin go into a hospital whenever 
he wants to! 
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I'm going after the ambulance! (EXITG RIGHT) 

ånd dat means k: kin go up to dat hospital day 

or night. And when dey take dis daughter there; 
I'm gonna build me a nest in a chair by her bed. 
And I'm gonna roost there....until Gabe blow his 
horn, if I have too. And I'm gonna make sure that 


every hand that touches dis child's body is a gen 


tle hend! Do you hear me?! 

They'll throw you out, Reverend. 

Dey'll have to build a cross and nail me on it 
first! 

Aw glory! Aw now you talking! 

Yeah Lawd! And if the rest of the preachers would 
talk like that....they'd have to build more church 
And dat ain't all! Hy talking ain't started yet! 
Something's got to be done in dis town! There's 
plenty of good people in it! Good people, both 
white and black, Right now, I'm gonna find the 
black ones and talk to them. The ones dat's got 
more brains than I have. The ones that can talk 
and write good English. 

Them kind of colored folks in this town is few. 
And most of 'em is scared to speak up for people 
like us! 

I'll tell "em what's happening to us! T'11 tell 
"em it won't be long before it happens to them! 
(FOINZS AT BOOTBLACK) Look at that boy there! 
All the young ones is talking and acting like 
Him. 


ANOTHER STER 


BOOTBLAOK 
ANOTHER GIRL 


IST MINISTER 


Yeah! All this town is doing is spawning a batch 
* 


of little black Hitlers! 
They won't git far though! The white folks will 
stop ‘em! But quick! (LAUGHS) Yeah! But look what 


they've made out of me! 


, Tell ‘em, sis! 


Yebh! Dey filled me full of poison. And I'm walk- 
ing wid it. I walk wid it at night when the cars 
drive up to the dark alleys 'round here! The cars 
wid there sons and brothers and husbands in it! 
Den I take 'em in my arms. And let 'em drown in 
my poison! 

Shut up! You're crazy! 

You mean: I'm the only one among you kin fight 
back! 

Make her shut up, Reverend! For god-sake!, make 
her hush! She's crazy! 

(KINPLY, GENTLY) Hush, daughter. Hush, all of you, 
There ain't but one thing on my mind now. And 
that's this: There's two girls in this would-be 
home that's sick. ånd there're people "round here 
with the knowledge to hep 'em. Rut they ain't al- 
lowed to hep ‘em. Now what we gonna do: about it? 
The Negroes, few as they are, what's got a little 
is scared of losing it, if it means helping their 


brothers like us! 


IST MINTSTER 


24D PORTER 


IST MINISTER 
280 PORTER 
IST MINISTER 
ZND PORTER 


" ANOTHER GIRL 


IST MINISTER 


BUOPBLACK » 
IST MINISTER 


On Mal I'm sick, sick, sick. 


" 
(es, daughter! You heard what Reverend said. He 


gonna do all he kin for you. 


Yeah. There's a lot wrong here in this town. But 


we got to take care of our sick first. And that 
means we got to let the people....all the people 
<<, Know what's happening to our sick. 
CENTERS. FROM RIGHT AS MINISTER IS SPEAKING ABOVE 
LINES) I done telephoned for the ambulance. You 
know what they asked me? 
What, son? What did they ask you? 
Is the patient white or colored? 
Did they really ask you that? 
Over that telephone....just now....they asked me 
was my sister white or colored! 
And when she gits to the hospital... there won't 
be a single colored doctor or a single colored 
nurse to hep take care of her! 
Hear me, Lawd! Listen to me, you-all! By a11 
that's decent» in the name of Humanity, this 
is one time I'm gonne ask folks in this town 
to gimme some answers! 
s q | SIREN. & 
Here come the ambulance. T hear the siren! 
Let it come, son. Put right now, I want to know 
two things: Is justice dead? And if it is,...why 
don't they bury it so it don't stink? 

(HOUSE LIGHTS UP) 


